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‘*¢ Prompt to improve and to invite, 
‘© We blend instruction with delight."—Porr. 


eres al 
POPULAR TALES. other alternative but to obey. My companion, 
‘© To virtue if these Tales persuade, and the guide, resisted the attack of the robe 
** Our pleasing toil is well repaid.” bers with much spirit, which cost them dearly 
- nies for they both lost their lives. For myself, [ 
was tied upon my horse, which was led towards 
the depths of the forest, through a thick mass 
of shrubbery which at every step tore my flesh, 
The clouds were gathering in thick dark |>¥t alas ! I found it in vain to complain. We 

masses over head; the tall trees were sweep- | S0°P arrived at a deep ravine, when the leader 
ing their lofty branches with the wind, as it of the party who had taken US) blew upon a 
howled dismally among them; the sounds of shill sounding bugle and immediately the 
a far off cataract; the deep gushings of a riva-|70cks near where we stood, seemed to burst 
let that wound its uneven way throuzh the re-|4sunder and we entered into a deep and dreary 
cesses of a dark ravine ; the occasional erowl-| cavern. : : ; 

ings of some half famished wolf; the quick | The most horrific scene imaginable now 
hurtling of the lightnings through the air, fol-| Met My eyes; the dark and jutting crags 
lowed by the loud and tremendous clash of| frowned over head in sullen splendour ; and 
thunders ; the quick dashings of rain upon us ;| the flickering light of an immensely large fire, 
and the uncommon gloominess of the place, | Which was burning in'the centre of this dark 
all conspired to render the scene, and our feel-| @ode, and alternately reflected into the gloomy 
ings of the most uncomfortable nature. The} tecesses of the cave, would alone have been 
nieht was uncommonly dark and only wiere | Sufficient to have depressed my spirits—-but 
the lixhtnings played around us could we dis-| When I saw the dark features of those around 
tineuish to keep upon the main oad, at exch} Me—(cut throats, who had murdered and 
side of which, the continued rains had formed| plundered my companions)—and gazed upon 
a deep gull, which it would have been unsafe) their horrid revelry—my feelings were too mn- 
for man or bLeustto have fallen into, and which, | Te"se to be deserived. | was then, after being 
with all our judgment, we were often ia im- unbound, led into the midst of these demons, 
minent danger ofhaving to disengage ourselves! Who gave a shout of exultation as they rifled 
from. At length the shower partially abuted| My porlinanteau, In W hich was a considerable 
und we could distinguish, between the tops of SUM in gold. ; ; 
the tall trees, a faint, gloomy light; and when| “ Well Seignor * said the chief, addressing 
the rolling clouds opened a little, some twink himself to me, * you have need of refresh- 
ling star, gliltering in the ciear blue sky.) Ment—you have paid our good hostess so 
that revived our spirits and ied us to suppose | liberally for your entertainment, you are at 
the atmosphere would soon resume its wonted | !east entitied to one bottle anda supper.” He 
serenity. We had yet a league or more to| then addressed himself to a female, whom he 
pursue before we could arrive at our place ot called Jocasta, and demanded a few bottles of 
destination, and were now about entering upon wine, saying he would himself break a cork 
the most dangerous part of the route, as a Jese| With their new guest. This singular conduct 














FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY. 
THE ROBBERS, 


OR AN ADVENTURE OF CARLE TRAGANTH, 








perate gang of bandiui had fer many years in- 
tested the forest in the quarter whert we then 
weres Our guide seemed particularly fearful, 
and related to us many accounts of their most 


horrible transactions. However necessity com- 


pelfed us to proceed. 
tively abated; the winds had died away; the 


clear stars were now glittering in the blue) &% 


firmament, and the dashing of the roaring rivu 


lets struck not so harshly upoa the ear as for | rest. 


‘The storm had now en-! 


excued my surprise, but thinking really, that 
in my situation, wet, and in rather disayreeas 
ble company. a botde would do me no material 
injury and fearing to disoblige my worthy host, 
I very politely accepted his invitation 

ln a few moments the wine was brought and 
.cold supper provided; I relished the repast 
cedingly weil, and it was not til a late 
hour that we rose from the table to retire to 
The gang of villains were now fast sunk 


the last half hour, and all wore Now the serenl- ! in the arms of SOomMmHnUS, and my good host cohe- 


ty of the nightly noon. 


We were indulging | ducted ine toa smail apartment, where wos 


aurselves in reflections of various natures when 


provided a moderately comfortable bed of straw, 


the rough voice of a man who had seized my| 0d left me, to repose myselfas well as I could, 
norse and presented a pistol, demanded me| with the promise that I should rest in security 


instantly to alight, 


Having no arms, I had no! umil the morning 


tic then departed and left 


<5 See 


o Neer 



















.me to my reflections. 
the events of that evening had made so deep! 
an impression upon me that I could not rest. | 
In vain did I endeavour to forget in sleep the | 
horrid situation in which I was placed—! clos| 


Tlaid myselfdown, but | 


ed my eyes, but sleep had forsaken me. About | 
an hour before day, I heard the door of my | 
apartment opened, a female entered whom || 
immediately recognised to be Jocasta—I start- 
ed from my bed when she made a sign for me 
to be silent, and addressing herself to me, in! 
a low voice, “* Am I deceived,” said she “ are | 
you not Carle Traganth, count of Milan?” { 
Fearful that this was an effort to ascertain my. 
real character, that they might demand a large | 
ransom, I affirmed that it was not— Nay,’ 
said she, “ do not fear, I shall not betray you—'| 
I may be of service to you—answer, upon your | 
honour, are you not the brother of Stephano} 
‘Traganth ? are you not Carle ?”’ 

There appeared to me something of a mys- | 
tery in this address—my brother had sbsented | 
himself from Milan with the daughter of a | 
Milanese Count, some years before, and neither | 
had been heard of since—I therefore, though | 

rather reluctently acknowledged my title. 

* It is enou ah?” said Jocasta, “ | was not de- 
ceived—lI must however be brief-—beware how | 
you disclose your name hereafter—you may 
offer.what ransom you please—-but should you 

make that disclosure it will be instant death in 
this cavern. 
cit 


Aldene, the captain of this ban-}b 
iy Was your brother’s most deadly enemy—— 
but time will ne xt at present permit me to (is 


| 


cluse much. Be not too reserved but remain 
here till to-morrow night and I will tell you! 
more. You will rest in this cell-~and if you! 
aic bold and brave you may be free.” She e| 
then departed as she had entered, but the SUS-) 
pense [ [eit can hardly be described. 

The dey soon dawned, and the return of a, 


matty of the banditti, who had been abroad du-! 
ving the nighe soon put the cavern again ina, 
sur and my worthy host of the b indit remind-| 
ine me it Was time to break into another bot: | 
tle, Larose. “Phis diy was past in revelry and | 
dissipationwhich I moder rately mingled in, and 
io excite the less suspicion,pral: ec their course | 
of jile=<—'hought it really a happy one as it was |’ 
perfectly a life of frecdom—but oh, how did 1} 
long to be out of the vortex of infamy in which) 
I had so unluckily been placed! | 

At length night came, and I again retired to, 
resi. 1 bad not lain long ere Jocasta acuin en- 
tered the cell; she was dressed in male attire, | 
and coming towards me I arose-—** Now Ict us| 


flee’”’ sal 


ae 
“Os, 


id she-—* here are pistols loaded, and | 
u sword——detection 1s death, remember that | 
und let us defend ourselves boldiy, if we are de- 
tected. laste! follow me--eagerly hoping a| 
rescue, [ followed. She led to the aiex ps rt 
ofthe cavern-—" Now” said she, “ this place | 


is uarded-—if we do uny thing let it be ne 
guickly’’—she opened a small door carcfully— | 
the robber slept—we passed him and were! 
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soon abroad in the clear atmosphe 


’ other—you will recollect the 


jbut in vain. 


leh icf 


. 
power——| 





The 


re. 
greatest difficulty that now remained was to 
escape the party which were abroad In scare! 
of booty. We however succeeded in this 
and the morning found us free from the nadnis ' 
of those ruthless hordes who infest to so great 
a degree the forests of Italy. 

When we had taken the repose necessary 


, 


for the fatigue we had undergone, I solicited 
lof Jocastaa r 


ecital of what she knew relative 
y brother, and also, ber own 
in pretty much the 


to the fate of » 
history, which she gave 
ollowing words :— 

* Seignor, they are both so interwoven that 
it would be difficult to relate one without the 
' Duke Bisanio-— 
he had a daughter Imogin—reputed beautiful— 


ttf 
eras 


she became the innocent cause of various jeal- 


oustes, and the palace of the Duke was throng- 
led with her admirers—your brother was the 
favored one, both in the estimation of the father 
und the daughter With him she delighted 
to be—he was her ido!l—-so also was she his. 
They loved each other, and their fondness was 
no seeret. This created a jealousy among-his 
rivals, and one more desperate than the rest, 
who had once thought himself favored, devised 
every means to have him disgraced at court, 
At length, a time arrivec—youi 
brother with the dauchter of Bisanio departing, 
on a plea: ure excursion, were waylaid by a 
b and of rufisus—he was assassinate d; and Tine - 
in fell into the han: rival, whose life 
being now forfeited, he joined, and became 
ain ofthe hircling bend he,had employed, 
In.ovin became the victim of his lust and 
suid Jocasta, bursting into teat 
“ Tam that Imozin—Aldene, the wretch who 
assassinate (d your brother. It isnow five years 
since I have been a prisoner in the cavern, 
from whence we have just esceped, subject to 
the lawless embraces of one 1! detested, of one 
— or, start not when Ltell you, i have aiy- 
self assassinated 1” 

When Jocasta had thus far related to me her 
affecting story, she placed her hands before her 
face, and the tears bedewed her yet beautiful 
icheeks 3 then ratsing her eyes she exclaimed 
‘* yes, ves, these hands are stained with blood— 
but there is mere y yet.” IT returned soon to 
Milan taking with me the injurcd girl, who 
entered a nunnery, and in afew months after, 
expired in the arms of the Abbess. xy 

oa 
FROM THE NEW-FYORK MIRROR. 
FASHIONABLE WATERING PLACES. 
BY A VILLAGE BEAU. 

Miss Simper appeared at Saratoga In an cle- 
gant suit of sable. She was said to be in 
mourning for her father, an opulent broker in 
Baltimore, recently deceased. Grief had wast 
ed her health, and weeping had washed awey 
her roses, and she was come to recover her ap- 
petite, and reanimate her blushes. Miss Sim- 
per, of course, was an heiress, and attractec 


s of his 
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and 


So 
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eyeatattention. The gentlemen called her aj had not “ chance, which oft decides the fate of 
beauty, and talked a mreat deal of her reai es-; mighty monarchs,” decided theirs. 
vate, bank stock, and securities. Some of the; Miss Simper’s health required her atten- 

dies thought her complexion too sallow, and! dance at the fountain on the following morning 
some objected to the style of her dress. Mrs.' at an unusually early hour; and the Major, 
Highflyer said she had not the wir of a woman. while others were sleeping, had sallied forth 
of fashion, while Capt. Halliard pro nounced her) to enjoy the invigorating freshness of the early 
a suspicious sail, and declared his belief that, breeze. They met again by accident at the 
she was a privateer in disguise. ‘The fair) propitious well, and as the attendant, who is 
stranger, however, walked daily to the fountain, usually posted there to fill the glasses of the 
modestly cast down her eyes when gazed at, invalids, had not taken his station, the Major 
and seemed unconscious of all but her own) had not only the happiness of performing that 
horrors. About this ime, Major Fitzconnel!! office, but of replenishing the exhausted ves- 
appeared upon the busy scene. He was a tail,| sel, until the lady had quaffed the full measure 
handsome man, of easy addiess, and polished, prescribed by the niedical dictator of this little 
manners, who seemed to revard all around him| community. 1am not able to say how often 
with an air of very polite unconcern —He was) they pledged each other in the salubrious be- 
anh ounced as an office: in his Britannic Ma- verage; but when the reader ts informed that 
jesty’s service, and brother to Farl Somebody, | the quantum prescribed toa delicate female 
in kneland. It was reported that he had large | varies from four to cight glasses, according ta 
landed possessions in the west. He did not, the nature of her complaint, and that a lady 
appear to seck society, but was too well bred) cannot decorously sip more than one mouthful 
to repel any civilitics which weve offercd to, Without drawing breath, it will be seen that 
him. The gentlemen were well pleased with ample time was afforded on this occasion fora 
his good sense, his knowledse of the world, fefe-a-re/e. The ice being thus broken, and 
und the suavity of bis manners. but as he seem- ibe water duly quatied, the gentleman propos- 
ed to aveid the ladies, they had little opporiua- ed a promenade, to which the lady, after some 
ity ofestimating his qualities. little hesitauion, acceded ; and when the great 
Major Fitzconneli and Miss Simper met by bell summoned them to breakfast, they repair- 
accident atthe fountain. ‘Phe officer. who hadi ed to the table with excellent appetites, apd 
just filled his glass at her approach, presented’ checks glowing with healthful hues, produced 
it to the lady, who, in sipping the transparent, by the exercise of the morning. 
clement, dropped her handkerchief. Vhe At ten o’clock the lady issued forth from he 
genueman very yelantly picked up the cam- chamber, adorned with new charms, by the 
bric, und restored it to the owner—but the, recent labours of tho toilet, aad strolling pen- 
blushing damsel, abashed by the casy attentions sively, book in hand, to the farthest corner ot 
of an clegant swancer, in her confusion fost the yreat ptuzza, commenced her studies. It 
het reticule which the seldier gracefully re- happened, atthe same moment, that the Mi (jor, 
placed upon her wrist, with a niost respectful iresh fiem his valet’s hands, hied himseit 
bow, the same cool retreat, to breathe forth the me- 
A courtesy on the one side, and another bow farcholy musings of his soul, upon his flute. 
on the other, terminited the civilities of this Seeing the lady he hesitated, begged pardon 
meeting. The gentleman pursued his waik,! fer his intrusion, and was about to reure—but 
und the lady returned to her chamber. “Phat! the lady assured him it was “ no intrusion eat 
Miss Simper feit duly sensible of the hoe all,” and laid aside her book. The gentleman 
nour of having elicited three yrocefal con-| Was soon seated beside her. He begged to 
gees from the brother «oan Engiish earl can-| know the subject of her researches, and was 
not be doub'ed 5 nor can we suppose, without deliybted with the taste displaye din the choice 
Injustice to that weudleman’s laste, that he saw of her author; she earnestly solicited a dis- 
with indifference the mantling blushes which play of his musical talents, and was enraptured 
those attentions had drawa forth ; certain itis, with every note ; and when the saine linperti- 
however, that is they separated im opposite nent bell which had curtailed their morning 
directions, neither of Giem was secn to cast! walk, again sounded in their ears, ihey were 
* one longing, lingering jook beltad.’” ‘surprised to find how swiftly time had flown, 
As | had not the privilege of intruding into and chagrined that the commonplace operation 
either of their chambers, 1 cannot say what of cating was so often allowed to interrupt the 
fairy forms might have fitted around the inagic feast of reason and the flow of wit. 
piliow, nor whether the fair one dreamed of| At four o’clock the military stranger handed 
coronets, couts of arms, arms, kettle-diums,| Miss Simper into an elegant gig, and drove to 
and epaulettes. In short, [ am not able to in-|the neighbouring village; where rumor soon 
form the inquisitive reader, whether the par- proclaimed that this interesting pair were uni- 
ties thought of each other at all; but from the! ted in the holy bands of matrimony. For once, 
extreme didiculty of again bringing two such|the many tongues of fame spoke truly—and 
diffident persons in contact, L am inclined to] when the bappy Major returned with his blush- 
think the adventure would have ended here,!ing bride, ali could see that the embarrassinen’ 
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of the lover was exchanged for the triamp! nant! patting her cheek—“ you have made me the 
smile of the delighted bridegroom. It is hard-| “happy master of your person, and it is time to 
ly necessary to add that such was the salutary | give me the disposal of your fortune.” 

effect of this pleasing event, that the * young | “ Niy face Is my fortune, hind sit,” said she, 


couple’ found themselves restored instanta- | laying her head on his shoulder. 


neously to perfect health; and on the follow-) “ To be plain with you, madam,” suid the 
ing morning they bade adieu to Saratoga! impassioned bridegroom, * 1 have need of mo- 
aprings, ‘ney immediately—the hired gig in which we 


This is a very ungenteel affair !” said Mrs ‘came to this place, is retuined, and | have not 
Highfyer. ‘1 never heard the beat of it in| the means to procure another conveyance.” 
my Horn days !? said a fat shopkeeper’s lady.) ‘To be equally candid with you, sir,” re- 
“ How funny” cried one young lacy. How! plied the happy bride, * J have nothing in the 


shocking |” exclaimed another. * igad, that’s| world but what you sce. 


a keen, smart girl!” said one gentleman.| “ Have you norcal estate ! :°? said the Major, 
“ She’satickler, | warrant her !” suid a second | starting on his feet, 

* She’s a pirate, by thunder !’’ roared Captain} “ Not an acre.” 

Halliard. ie No bank stock ¢” 


In the meanwhile the new-married pair were} ** None.” 
pursuing their journey, by easy stages, towards! “.No securitics,no jewels, no money :” 
the city of New-York. We all know * how | “ Nothing of the kind.” 
the blest charms of nature improve, when we) “ Are you not the daughter and heiress of a 
see them reflected,” and so on, and we can/|rich broker ?” 
readily imagine * how happily the days of Tha-| “ Not i, indeed.” 
Jaba past by” on this occasion. Unint arrayed * Who the devil are you then: 
by ceremonious Visits, unrestrained by the pre * ] am your wile sir, and the daughter of « 
sence of third parties, surrounded by all the very honest blacksmith.’ 
blandishments which give enchantment to the = * tess me !” exclaimed the Major, starting 
rural scene, it is not surprising that our lovers, back with astonishment—then covering his 
should often digress from the beaten road, and) face with both his hands, he remained for a 
as often linger at a romantic spot, or a seclud- ' moment absorbed in thought. Resuming his 
ed cottage. | Serenity, he said in a sneering tone, * 1 con- 

Several days had now clapsed, and neither gratulate you, madam, on being the wile of a 
party had made any disclosure to the other upon | beggar like yourself? lama ruined man, ane 
the important subject of finance. AS they iknow aes whence to supply my immediate 
were drawing near the end of their journey y, the} wants’ 
Major thought it advisable to broach this ¢ leli- * Can you not draw upon the earl, you: 
cate matter to his bride. It was upon a fine; brother £? said the lady. 
sunimer evening, as they sat by a window, at} “I have not the honor of being allied to the 
an inn, enjoying the beauties of an extensive | nobility.’ 
Jandscape. that this memorable conversation! “ Perh: aps you can have recourse to the pay- 
occurred, They had been amusing the inselves | master of your regiment !” 
with that kind of small talk which new-married| “1 do not happen to belong to any regiment.’ 
folks find so vastly pleasant : ashowmuchthey, “ And have you no lands in Arkansas ©” 
Jove one another, ane how happy they intend; Not an acre.” 


*9 


to be, and what a fine thing it is for two reeind “ Pray then, sir, may 1 take the liberty of 


ss 


hearts to be dissolved and melted dowm into! asking who you are ? 
one, & Many cxemplesof love and murder| ** | am your husband, madam, at your set- 
were related—the lacy told of several distres-| vice, and only son to a famous gambler, who 
sed swains who had incontinertiy hanged the m-| left me heir to bis principles and profession.” 
selves for their mistresses, aid the gentlemen; “ My father gave me a good educativn,” 
as often asseverated that not one of thuse mar-| Said the lady. 

tyred lovers adored the object of his passion,| ‘ So did mine,” said the gentleman, © but it 
with haif the fervour which Ae felt for his ow7,| has not prevented me from wumping the wrong 
dear, sweet, darling, firecious little Mdnne ! At trick this time.” 

last, throwing his arm over his wife’s chair, he| So saying. Major Fitzconnell bounced out o! 


Said carelessly, | the chamber, hastened to the bar, and called 
** Who has the management of your proper-| the landiord. His interesting bride followed 
ty, my dear: ob Uptoe, and listened unobserved. ‘The Ma- 
‘* You have, my darling,” replied she. jor inquired “ at what hour the mail-stage 


* J shadi have, when | get it,” said the hus-| would pass for New-York.” “ About mid- 
band—* | meant to inquire, in whose posses-/ ni; ht,’ was the reply. “ Please to secure me 


sion it was at present ?” a seat,’ said the Major, “ and let me be waked 
“ Itis all in your own possession,” said the} #t the proper hour.”? “ Only one seat !’? in- 
lady. quired the host. “ One seat only,” was the 





* Do not trifle with me,” said the gentleman,| reply. The landlord remarked that it was 
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customary for rentlemen, who set off in the! In the latter pert of this veur, he wus ag; Wn 


night, to pay their fare in advance; upop 
which, the Major paid for the seat. 

The Major and his bride retired to separate | 
ehambers ; the former was soon locked in the} 


iclected a member of congress, ind fluding 


‘himself associating with many of the most dis- 
‘unguished heroes and statesmen of the revolu- 
tion, and haviny free access to ail the records 


arms of sleep, but the latter repelled the drow: | an d documents that could throw Beht on the 


sy yod fiom her eye-lids. When she heard) 
the stuze drive up to the door of the inn, she | 


hastily rose, and having previously made up| 
her bundle, without which a lady never steals| 


a march, hastened down stairs. Upon the way 
she met the landlord, who inquired if her hus- 
band was awake. 

* He is not,” 
be disturbed.” 

*“ The seat was taken for you, then!” in- 
guired the innkeeper. 

* Certainly.” 

“ Oh, very weil—we'll not disturb the gen- 
tieman—the stage is ready, madam—jump in.” 
Mrs. Fitzconneii jumped in accordingly, and | 
Was soon on her way to New-York, leaving the | 


saic the lady, “ and need not 


gallant and ingemous Major to provide another | 


capa, and a hew wife, at bis lersure, 








‘BIOGRAPHY. 


**Of man, what see we but his station here. 





DAVID RAMSAY. 


A celebrated historian, was born in Lancas- | 
ter county, Pennsylvania, April 2.1749, He| 
was from infancy remarkabie for his attach- 
ment to books, and for the rapid progress he 
made in acquirtog classical literature. 

At ibe age of thirteen he entered Princeton, 
and at sixteen, received the honours of that 
celebrated seminary 

He afterwards applied himself to the study 


of physic, and in the year 1773, took the de-| 


sree of doctor of medicine. He then removed | 


to Charleston, South Carolina, and rose to dis- | 


tinguished eminence in his profession. 

During our revolutionary siwuggie he was a 
decided and active friend of his country, and 
was one of the earliest and most zealous advo- 
cates of American independence. In every 
period of the war he wrote and spoke boldiy 
und constanily ; and by his personal exertions 
in the legislature, and in the field, was very 
serviceable to the cause of American liberty. 

In 1782, he was elected a member of the 
gencral congress. In this body he was always 
conspicuous, and particularly exeited himsell 
in procuring relief for the southern states, at 
that me overiun by the enemy. 

In 1785, he was elected president of that! 


august budy, and continued fora whole year to} 


discharge with much ability, industry, and im- | 
partiality, the important duties of that station. 


He is, however, best known as an historian, 


for which he was weil qualified by profound 
learning and great research. 

In 1785, he pubiishec a history of the revolu- 
tion iy South Carolina, intwo yolumes octavo. | 


late war; he began to collect watericls for a 
/gzeneral history of the revolution. He also con- 
ferred with Washington, Franklin, and others, 
and gained from them much valuyble informa- 
tion, ‘Thus poss essing greater aavantages and 
facilities for procuring materials than avy other 
individual of the United States, and being an 
eye-witness of many of its eyents, and a con- 
Spicuous actor in its busy sceies, he complet- 
ed and published in the year 1790, a history of 
ithe revolution, in two volumes octavo, which 
was received with ubiversal approbation. 

In 1801, he gave to the worid the life of 
Wasnington, Which is considered as fine a 
piece of biography as can be found in any lan- 
wuape 

In 1808, he published the history of South 
| Carolina, in two volumes octavo. 
| He afterwards completed a history of the 
| United St.tes tothe year 1808. and had not 
‘Ceath put a termination to his labours, it was 
| his intention to have brought it down to the 
(end of the late war. 

This work has since been brought down to 
‘the treaty of Ghent by the Kev. Dr S.S. 
| Smith, late president of Princeton college, and 
published. 
| During his leisure hours for the lest forty 
years of his life, he was emp'oyed in pieparing 
‘for the press a series of historical volumes, 
| which, since his death, have been pubiished in 
| nine volumes octavo, entitled, Universal His- 
'tory Americanised.”’ 
He died by the hand of an assassin, May 8, 
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| 

As an historian, he is every where to be 
| found the impartial and faithtul recorder—the 
best evidence of which is, the high reputation 
which his histories sustain throughout this 
great republic. 

Nor is his fame as an historian confined to 
America. It has found its way to Euope, 
where he is honoured and respected as the 
Tacitus of America. 

-His style, free from obscurity or laboured 
ornament, is distinguished for being chaste and 
Classical, and admirably adapted for history. 

As a husband, father, and chrisuian, he was 
alike exemplary; his habits were those of the 
| strictest temperance. He usually siept four 
| hours, rose before the light, and n. sditated with 
a book in his hand, unul he could see to read. 

He was parsimonious of his time to the 
; highest degree. He, however, never read by 





j the evening, he laid aside his book and his 
| pen—surrounded by his family and friends, 
| gave loose to those paternal and social feelings 

| which ever dwell in the bosom of a good man 


the light of a candle ; with the first shudes of 
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_MISCELLANEOUS. _ 








‘* Variety we still pursue, 
“In pleasure seek for something new. 


WEDDED LOVE. 
Curious anecdote from a correspondent in 
}fampshire :—-Some time since a packet ves- 
sej,that had several passengers on board, struck 


3 





upon a rock, and was in such great danger of 


sinking, that all who were on board endcavor- 
ed to save themselves in the best manner they 
could, though only those who could swim well 
had any chance of succeeding. Among the 
passengers there were two women of fashion, 
who, in their despair, entreated their husbands 
not to leave them. One of the gentlemen 
chose rather to die with his wife than forsake 
her; the other was moved with compassion 
for his children, and told his wife, * that for the 
good of their children, it was better one of them 
should‘live than both perish.” 


our good men had taken what he thought his 
everlasting farewell of his wife, in order to save 
himself, and the other held in his arms the 
woman that was dearer to him than life, t! 

ship was suddenly saved. After this occur- 
rence, the faithful pair, who were ready to) 
have died in each other’s arms, took some tri- 
fling disgust, coldness and indifference follow- 
ed, and they have parted forever. 


By a piece of 
zood fortune, next toa miracle, when one of 





would be punished by its not being searched 
for, and therefore he did not mention bis loss, 
but privately tock a large silver punch-ladle 
and dropped it into the same place. ‘The but- 
ler was blamed, but the draw-well was net 
thought of. He then got a silver half-pint, 
and tumbled that in after it; the servants were 
blamed, but in a short time it was forgotten 
He at last got a silver sulver, and threw that 
down also, This was a matter to be inquired 
into, and a very strict inquiry took place; the 
servants all pleaded ignorance, and looked with 
suspicion on each other, when the young gen- 
tleman, who had thrust himselfinto the circle, 
said he had observed something shine at the 
bottom of the draw-well ; a fellow was dropped 
down in the bucket, and soon bawled from the 
bottom, * | have found the punch ladle and the 
salver, and here is the half pint, so wind me 
up.” Stop,’ roared out the lad, * stop ; 
now your hand’s in you may as well bring up 
my drum-stick.” 
— 

Important Failure —TVie other day a black 
barber whois somewhat noted for his pompous 
language and attempts at gentility, closed his 
shop, and with grief marked phiz, proclaimed 
afailure. Being esked how much he owed, 
he answered, “ Six Shillings”? What amount 
fhave you due? “ Only four and sixpence,” 
responded Tony with a sigh. And to what do 


The other) you attribute your misfortune? “ O, it’s ow- 


couple live together in uninterrupted fiiend-| ing, like all other failures now -d- days, to that 


ship and felicity. 
— 


Shaking FHands.—-At a late duel in K 
the parties discharged their pistols without ef- 
fect ;—-whereupon one of the seconds inter- 





| 
{ 
| 


| mischievous cotton speculation ! ! t— Roch. Alb 


ie — -- 


Algernon Sydney.—\V ben Algernon Sydney 


| placed his head on the block, the executioner 
'asked him (as was the custom in such cases) 


fered, and proposed that the combatants should| whether he should rise again? The inwepid 


shake hands, 


‘To this the other second o! pject= 


patriot rephed, * not ull the venelal resurrce- 


ed, as unnecessary, * for,” said he, “ their! tion; strike on!” 


hands have been shaking this half hour.” 


a 


-—e-- 


A man from the country called at a store in 


A young lady in London, who was hand-/|this town iast week, and being told the owne 


some, and had a fortune of 12 O0Q/. while she! 


was buying some small articles of a young 
shop-keeper, with whom she had some trifling | 
acquuintance,took a piece of Fianders lace, and, 
out of mere gaicty and frolic, went hastily out) 
without paying for it. The shop-keeper, who} 
had a good head for speculation, followed and| 


seized her, and charged her with the theft ; and | restitution.’ 


in aserious and peremptory manner, said to! 
her: ** Miss, you may take your choice, either 
to go with me before a magistrate and suffer! 


wus sick, observed he had some business to do 
with him, and could do it with no one else ; 
‘being shown into the room of the sick man, 
after sitting some time, the following conver- 

sation took place. “© You have some ‘business 
to do with me alone, | undertand.” © Sir, I 
have wronged vou, and have come to make 
ws ; am not aware that you have 


es 
wronged me.” “ Two years ago I sold youa 


load of bay, on en ich were several bushe Is of 


oats when It was weighed; the oats were taken 


the penalty of the law for stealing my lace, o1 | off, and you paid me for the weight of them, 
oo beiore a clergyman and marry me. 2” After land the hay; it was no accident, but done for 


a short pause, (and who could blame her?) 
she chose the latte 
— i 
The Draw Well.—A ventleman had a son 
who was deemed an idiot. The little fellow. 


when nine or ten years of age, was tond of 
drumming, and once dropped his drumestick 
into the well. 








my own gain.” “ And have you been a gain- 
er by the transaction?” “ No, I have been a 
great loser by it.” You perhaps, have not 
always slept well in consequence of it.” * No, 
I certainly have not.” * But the injury to me 
was very small,”’"—“ The injury to you may lic 
small, but tome it is great indeed. I have 


ile knew that his carelessness| come to give you what is vour own, and to ask 
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your pardon.” ches I readily grant you my par- i” spermaceti is a sovereign remedy,” cries a 
don, but there is another power to which we | wag—* take rosemary’—* take the steam 
should look for the forgiveness of sins.” ‘ 1} bath” take a sweat’’—“ a cathartic is abso- 
am aware of that,” said he, and with tears in|lutely necessary”—you cant live without an 
bis eyes left the house. emetic”—** Lee’s pills”—* Godfrey’s cor- 
\dial”’—* cough drops”’—* Bessac’— Nor- 


COMMUNICATIONS. |man”’— Jast paper’’—heavens and earth! Is 











; ‘there no remedy—not to this influenza—it is 
FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY. | happiness—-paradise—to the misery of this 
Vin. Evrror, cant of false pity—these nostrums of self con- 


1 am an unfortunate Old Bachelor, and |ceit—but to this abominable interference of the 
among the whims, which attach to this mis-| world in what concerns them not? Do, Mr. 
crable race of beings, like needy relations to an| Editor, tell the good people to “ let me be.” 
old miserly hunks. or like maiden aunts to al iff am single, | have feeling lke other human 
blooming bride, I am afflicted with an utter! beings—I am not “ out of humanity’s reach” 
ubhorrence of condolence in every shape and jif [ am an old worn out single gentleman. 
form. When I was cast off, by her whose | Here I am now, «drenched to death—physic- 
smile was my sunshine and whose frown dark- | ed—and vomited—and sweaicd, until all the 
ened my days like an eclipse, my friends, were flesh is fairly melted and worn from my bones 
all * sorry for me.” When my cotton specu- |—and all because | am a rich old Bachelor 
lations, drained my purse, all pitied me; and/forsooth. Do tell these greedy relations, that 
now when Iam laboring and fretting under) they must relieve me from the abomination of 
this infernal influenza, | am “ done to death,” | a close stove, by which | am baked and from 
by the compassion of every Jack and Jill in| physic, until lL am nought but a walking galli- 
town. Lam sick—heartily sick of all this. | pot, or, by heaven! | will cut them off with a 
1 had rather be horseponded any time, than! shilling—I will “ die and endow a college or a 








pitied, and a man cannot insult me more, by cat.” Your friend 

* spitting in my face and calling me, horse,’’| Tovucny. 
shan by saying “ he is sorry forme.” Do Mr. | === er re ee 
Liditor help me. Do tell the good people to: SUMMARY. 





let me alone, that it is none of their business) 4 jew post office has recently been established in the 
whether £ am sick or well, rich or poor, mar- town of Fayette, Seneca county: William Hoskins post 
ried or single. Hear how [ am treated and, master. ae ; . 

judge whether human nature can endure it. At a late exhibition at one of the publick schools in 


Paris the annual prize for good behaviour was conferred 
i began to couch and grow cross at the same _ pynel, <hegs., ’ 
ed a ‘ on two American Boys. 


moment. Imeta friend, he grasped my hand—! — yf;, Sharp, paper-maker at Hampshire, Eng. has ta- 
‘* So you have got the ugh—ugh. He cough- ken out a patent for paper made of pine shavings. 
ed in my face—this set me a going and | —— 
coughed in his—until in an agony of shame, LITERARY PREMIIUMS. 
| broke from him cursing in my heart, all street) > Tu order to render the next volume of the Runa 
barkers. I had not done, before a Job’s com- RPosiTaRyY mere worthy of the patronage of its nu- 
forter. accosted me with—* Ah, dear sir, thatis "®!0"’ subscribers, and with a further view of encou- 
-te eI m= 4 . ‘ : ac - ° ss 4. . a 

, a . ’ raging ** native” literature, we pow offer the following 
a sien of consumption—a church yard cough—|) eins — 

Pa) « > I I 


take care of yourseH—this is bad weather for, jst.—For the best Ontgmnan TALE, or Essay, 10 
Cc. 


pulmonary complaints,” &e. &c. Another met occupy not more than four, nor less than two pages o¢ 


ine—* So old fellow, you have got the fashion- ~ mopesieary 910. 

able complaint ? [ thought you was one of the, Bd.-~-t or the ancons beet Onrotwar TALE or Essay, 
gS aR gar Se ma —a set of byron’s works, handsomely bound. 

contemners of fashion!” “Phis chap was one} 34 ___Forthe best piece of MiscELLANKOUS PoETRY, 

of your exquishes--one ot your’ stay tape and not to exceed eighty lines—a complete set of the Re 

buckram” lads—and I could not help answer- | sitory 


ing * I am—I am—a despiser of every thing | All communications must be directed to William B. 


y 
fashionable, from your horrid epidemics to 


your brainless bucks”—another—and another | 
—aid another stopped me as | went coughing, 


Stoddard, Hudson, N. Y., and forwarded (post paid 
prior to the first day of May next; when the premiu: 
will be awarded by a committee of 
tor the purpose. 


gentlemen select 


neezing, crying, swearing through the streets 

—ull held me by the button, by the hour In a MARRIBD, 

scotch mist which was drenching me to the, At Claverack, on the Lith ult. by the Rev. Mr, Sing - 

skin—and a cold northwester which was cut- wa ia” en ener eenmanenere ee 

tng up my “ shrunk shanks” like br ken glass, In this din. oe Thursday evening the 16th ult. by the 

—to condole with me—to recommend one) Rey. I. F. King, Mr. GeorcEr M. Grirren, to Miss 

nostrum or another—-to prescribe some infer-| Saran A. Dornin. 

nal drug, which | hate worse than ido dandies, | “cae _ DIED, : 

dogs or pity. “ Take boneset” says one—) Moses i a raga lige — uit. Gen. Samor. 
3 ee . LDMONDS, he 66th year of his age. 

“warm your bed with rosin,” exclaims anoth-| ae salisbury, Conn. on the 12th ult, Lurwer Hor- 

cis take physic, pomp,’ ’saysa knowing one — Ley, Esq. in the 75th year af his age. 


S* 


-—~—e- 












































































FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY. 
THE CONTRAST. 


To W *##*###* Pe #**, 


Once the world seem’d bright before me,— 
Now each object wears a gloom; 





Oxce | sought for earthly glory,— { 
Now the silence of the womb. ' 


I Aad hopes I vain!y cherish°d— 
Hopes but born to charm and die ; 

L had friends, but they have pevish'd, 
And I pine in misery. 


t 

Once I hop’d for future gladness, | 
And for honour, glory, fame ;— | 
Vow I pass my days in sadness, 
Till death ends life’s transient flame. 


¥ ror ~ . 


But, my friend, may joy attend thee, 
‘Through this vale of grief and wo ; 
And may happiness betriend thee 
While thy blood shall ebb and flow. 
Henry. 


——_— 
FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY. 
STANZAS, 

ifow dear is the couch to the victim of sorrow, 

(That deep searching canker, that death biting snake :) 

He revels in darkuess and dreads the bright morrow— 

To witness those pleasures he cannot partake. 





His breast is deep wounded, each night makes it deeper, 
‘T’'o the couch he retires to brood o'er his woes, 

And alas! the reverse of the light-hearted sleeper, 

He hugs tribulation instead of repose. 


No guilt racks his conscience or heaves it with pain; 
But fe has been injured, afflicted and driven, 


| 
| 
. s . . . . 
Hie feels no sensations o'er injuries given, | 
| 
' 
. - ‘ ad 5 . 

To feel the close pinches of poverty’s train. | 

} 


Yet still does he struggle to stem the deep current, 
No friend but religion, no light but her rays ;— 
And often by turns, will the tears in a torrent 
Pour down as he muses, and dry as he prays. 
How cruel by careless mankind is he treated, 
How oft are his wounds and his agonies prob’d ; 
By none is he weneens'S, encouraged, or greeted, 





6 
Thou'lt brighten e’en the gloomy vale of death, 
Nor leave us, till we reach the mount above; 
But then, when we've resign’d our fleeting breat! 

Thou shalt be lost amidst ‘the blaze of love. > 












































—_—_np_— 
THE DEAD TRUMPETER. 
Wake soldier !—wake !—thy war horse waits 
To bear thee to the battle back ;— 
Thou slumberest at a foeman’s gates ;— 
Thy dog would break thy bivouac ;— 
Thy plume is trailing in the dust, 
And thy red faichion gathering rust. 
Sleep, soldier !—sleep !—thy warfare oer,-~ 
Not thine own bugle’s loudest strain 
Shall ever break thy slumbers inore, 
With summons to the battle-plain ; 
A trumpet-note more loud and deep, 
Must rouse thee from that leaden sleep! 


Thou need'st not helm nor cuirass, now, 
— Beyond the Grecian hero's boast ;-- 
Thou wilt not quail thy naked brow, 
Nor shrink before a myriad host,— 

For head and heel alike are sound, 

A thousand arrows cannot wound! 


Thy mother is not in thy dreams, 
With that wild widow’'d look she wore 
The day, bow long to her it seems !—~ 
She kissed thee, at the cottage door, 
And sickened at the sounds of joy 
That bore away her only boy! 


Sleep, soldier !—let thy mother wait, 
To hear thy bugle onthe blast; 
Thy dog, perhaps, may find the gate, 
And bid her come to thee at last; 
He cannot tell a sadder tale | 
Than did thy clarion, on the gale, 
When last—and far away—she heardits lingering 
echoes fail ! 





—— = ——————————— ————— = 


EN IGIVLAS. 


66 “We new these things to be mere trifle ‘6,7 


Answer to PUZZLES ia our last. 
Puzz.Le 1.—Bed. 
Puzzie 1.—VI. IV. I. 

NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 

Explore my name, Columbia's fair divine, 
For by my aid your charms redundant shine. 
Lam the base your happiness supports, 
But oft’ner found in cottages than courts. 
A chart by which you ne’er can go astray, 
Make me your guide, you're certain of the war, 
Guarded by me you may the rake defy, 
And every snare pass with derision by. 
The lovely bride though rich in worldly store, 








Till Angels enrobe him as Angels ave rob'd. Cc. | Bereft of me, for all her wealth, is poor ; 
Hudson, March 15th, 1626. To Hymen’s laws I give eternal joy, 
—— | Which fortune can't decrease nov even death destroy. 
FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY. It. 
HOPE. | How many hoops does a good cask want? 
r 
Sweet star of Hope ! the gift of love divine, / we ad 


Thy gentle beams, our pilgrimage illume ; 


Within each breust thy cheering light doth shine, | 


Our steady friend from childhood to the tomb. , 


Thou constant star! that seldom clouds obscure, 
i’en when we cross affliction’s stormy sea: 
L.ife’s evils all we patiently endure, 

Iistill supported through each scene by thee. 


What tho’ our dearest youthful prospects die—~ 
Our fragile barks by adverse winds are driv’n— 
And sever’d one by one, eac h earthly t ie 5 
Our beacon sii theu show'st a 


LOTTERY TICKETS 


For Sale at this Office. 
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